PASSAGES FROM ARABIA  DESERTA
massy, the drawn and sharp-set and nearly vitreous kinds: the
slags,' the drossy, the clinker crusts, cinder and pumice-stone are
not called labal-Thus far of the vulcanic country.
THE   FEjfR   AT  TEYMA.    ISA   AND   ZEYD
The Fejir watered once more at Teyma; I saw the great cattle
of our households driven in, and after the watering their burden
camels were couched by the booths: for Mehsan and the rest
would remove in the morning and return to the desert. Among
the beasts I found my old naga, and saw that she was badly
galled on the chine; the wound might hardly be healed in fifteen
or twenty days, but I must journey to-morrow. I brought nomad
friends to look at her, who found that she had been ridden and
mishandled., the marks of the saddle-tree cords yet appearing in
the hairy hide. It could not be other than the fgtult of Zeyd's
herdman Isa, a young mar*, whom I had befriended. So taking
him by the beard before them all, I cursed cthe father of this
Yahiidy/ The young man, strong and resolute, laid hands upon
my shoulders and reviled me for a Nasrany; but I said, 'Sirrah,
thou shouldst have kept her better,5 and held him fast by the
beard* The tribesmen gathered about us kept silence, even his
own family, all being my friends, and they had so good an opinion
of my moving only in a just matter. Isa seeing that his fault was
blamed, must suffer this rebuke, so I plucked down the weled's
comely head to his breast, and let him go. An effort of strength
had been unbecoming, and folly it were to suffer any perturba-
tion for thing that is without remedy; I had passed over his fault,
but I thought that to take it hardly was a necessary policy. Also
the Arabs would have a man like the pomegranate, a bitter-sweet,
mild and affectionate with his friends in security, but tempered
with a just anger if the time call him to be a defender in his own
or in his neighbour's cause. Isa's father came bye and bye to my
tent, and in a demiss voice the old hind acknowledged his son's
error; *Yet, Khalil, why dist thou lay upon me that reproach,
when we have been thy friends, to name me before the people
Yahftdy?* But as old Silih saw me smile he smiled again, and
took the right hand which I held forth to him.
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